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‘¢ Prompt to improve and to invite, 
‘¢ We blend instruction with delight.” —PopeE. 
ea ne 


POPULAR TALES. px into their souls, they had felt the sting of 
— | poverty and the sense of their national degra- 
| dation, and were ready to embrace any pros- 
| pect of emancipating themselves, however des- 
THE THT MIITRDAER —s | perate it mightappear, They had hearts too 
THE MIDNIGHT MURDER. at could feel, ina hands fan could wield a 
In the county of Galway in Ireland, there! sword ; and as the stranger saw the teurs 
ved a young couple, the children of two neigh- | coursing down the cheeks of the young cot- 
boriay cottagers, who were betrothed to each tuger, and the crimson fire of indignation fl \sh- 
other from the esrliest period of infancy. They ing from the eyes of the elder, he embraced 
had been educated in the sume rude retire-|them both with transport, and promised to 
ment, Lad partaken of the same fare, had sha-! meet them on the ensuing evening, on the 
red in the same amusements, and were now|bleak moor that adjoined the village where 
anxiously awaiting the period of their union | they resided. 
Vheir parents were of the lowest class of [ish The night soon arrived, and having taken an 
peasantry, and possessed no inconsiderable! affectionate farewell, the one of his betrothed 
shaie of the natural virtues and vices. With) bride, the other of his wife and daughter, the 
dispositions naturally good, their passions had | couple set forward ontheir march. As the 
been inflamed by the civil dissentions of the pe-| clock from the village church strack cight, 
riod, and embittered by the pressure of acute|they entered on the place appointed for their 
poverty ; and finally induced them to join in) meeting. At the remotest co: ner of the moor 
the ill-fated rebellion, that terminated in the | they observed a man foided in a night-mantle 
death of poor EMMevrtT and his associates. hastening to jointhem. Jt was the stran- 
It happened one night that the father and/ yer; he hailed their appearance wiih trans- 
mother of the young girl, with the youth 10 | port, and taking a hand of each, desired them 
whom she was betrothed, were sitting round | to accompany him in silence. “he party soon 
heir litde fireside, gloomily awaitine an in | quitted the moor, and as they cut rapidly across 
erease of poverty and misery, whena sudden | the high road, discovered a numerous compa- 
knock at the cottage door roused them from) ny of horse-patrole scouring siong the path 
their reverie, and induced them to hasten to. with their swords drawn, and their steel hel- 
the gate. A tall elegant stranyer, closely muf-| mets flushing through the davkness of the 
fed up in a military cloak, en'ered- their hum- night. By creeping under the hedges they 
ble dwelling, and without waiting fur the con-| were easily enabled to avoid them, and when 
sent of the party, seated himscif in achair op-|ihe sound of their receding steps could be 
posite, and through the folds of his robe atten-| heard no longer, they cautiously stole from their 
tlvely surveyed the groupe. He appeared: niding place,and pursued their midaizhi march. 
young, noble, but wrapt in gloom, and worn| They had now entered on a datk mountain 
down with public anxieties ; which at the pe-| pass, enclosed on either side by enormous pre- 
riod to which we allude, were felt more or less cipices, which rose to an awlul distarce soove 
by almost every trish patiiot. After a long! them 3 beyond, towered a gloomy torest of 
pause, he reiaxed somewhat in his scrutiny.| pines, and to the right of the road, in the dis- 
and addressed himseif to the young man, and| tance appeared the bleak hills of Wicklow.— 
his intended fathei-in-law, and having insisted) fhe dead of the night drew on; and as the 
on the departure of the females, shrouded his, hollow wind roared dismally through the open- 
lace more closely in his mantic, and in blend-| ing cliffs in tne mountains, the spirits of the 
ed accents of pity, shame, and indignation, | travellers assumed a corresponding tone of de- 
‘ommenced an anima'‘ed recital of the civii| jec ion liiey moved on ta stievce, not, how- 
dissentions of Lieland, of its shameful subju-) ever, without an occasional murmur from the 
gation by England, its decay of public spirit} cottager and nis son-in-law, as to the direction 
md private worth, and terminated his dis-| of the road they were pursuing, and they had 
ourse by solemnly conjuring them, as they! already commenced “an angry exposiulation, 
jalued their rights, their liberties, and their} when the waning moon peeped through the 
principles, to join with the constitutional| dark moving mass of clouds in which she was 
warmth of Irishmen, in a revellion that was yguried, and revealed the whole expanse of the 


yet in embryo, and which was raised for the! Jecp blue ocean, which rovred at the base of 
preservation of their country. 








** To virtue if these Tales persuade, 
** Our pleasing toil is well repaid.” 
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| the mountain, along whose bleak sumuinits 
Fortunately his discourse was not lost upon'they were winditig> - Ina few minutes they 

his audience. The iron of slavery had enter- had gained the farther side of the pass, and 
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could distinctly hear the hum of human voices,|in anxious expectation the signal that was to 


the echoing clash of arms.and see the dim flick-|announce their rising. As the bell from the 
erings of an hundred torches, revealing to their) castle clock struck the hour of six, lights were 
surprise a yawning cavern that seemed open-!seen burning on the summits of the neigh- 
ing tu receive them. They advanced towards | bouring hills. the roar of musquetry was heard, 
the entrance, where an Irishman in the native | and a fearful comtest took place in the crowded 
dress of his country was pacing to and fro,|streets of the city. ‘The alarm bell was-rung, 
with a pike in his hand, and a heavy broad-!the riot act read, and the drums of the milita- 
sword by his side. Who goes there?” hejry called to action. At this instant a party of 
exclaimed, levelling his weapon at the ap-|rebels well armed with pikes and broad-swords, 
preaching party. “ Friends,”’ was the reply.| with the voung stranger at their head, moved 
“ The watchword?” “ The Emerald Isle,”| towards the castle. A regiment of soldiers 
returned the other, and hastened briskly on.| was ordered to attack them, but such was the 
accompanied by his two astonished associates | fury of their charge, and so animated the con- 

After winding through a narrow passage|duct of the hero who commanded them, that 
that admitted but one at atime, their eyes) they were dispersed on the first onset. They 
were dazzled by the glittering radiance of|/ had now gained the castle walls, and sword in 
torch-lights that illumined the dark vaults of; hand the stranger, followed closely by the cot- 
the cavern they had entered. A large char-) tager and his son-in-law,mounted the ramparts. 
coal fire burnt in the middle of the cave, and, This last was shot dead at the first onset, and 
threw a sulphurous glare on the rugged fea-| the other two separated from cach other by 
tures of the group that surrounded it. From)the violence ofthe struggle. Numbers at 
the centre of the vaulted ceiling a lamp was length prevailed, the rebels were eventually 
suspended, aud on every side hung broad | subdued, their leader taken prisoner, while 
swords, pistols, and other instruments of de-, the cottager was almost the only one who es- 
struction. On the entrance ofthe stranger|caped. For days subsequent to the battle, he 
with his companions, the rebels advanced to! continued wandering about the streets, in 
mee: him, and paid him that involuntary re-| hopes of encounrering the gallant and interest- 
spect, which true dignity never fails of extort-| ing stranger, with whose imprisonment he was 
ing from the vulgar- He had thrown off his| yet unacquainted. At length, as the hour of 
mantle, but his features were carefully con-| trial approached, and he fancied himself free 





ceaied in a mask, snd rendered detection im- 
possible. He was habited in a simple suit of 
green, with a white plume of feathers waving 
in his cap, and with firm step advanced to- 
wards his two conipanions, and recommended 
them tothe rest of the groupe. as fiiends to 
the liberty of Ireland, and who had resuived to 
risk their lives in her service. They were 
beth received with shouts of .pplause, the fear- 
ful oath of allesiance was taken, and they were 
instantly equipped with arms to be used in the 
ensuing contest. 

Days roiled on, and with every hour the red 
els veceived a formis+ine addition to their re- 
inforcements. “hey remained with their fam- 


fiom all chance of detection, he resolved to 
‘enter the hall of justice, and boldly endeavour 
‘toaddress him. ‘The conviction of the rebels 
had in part commenced when he entered ; # 
deep silence prevailed. and a young man was 
busy in his defence He was of a noble and 
‘commending aspect, with a countenance sha- 
ded by the deepes'—the gentlest melancholy. 
But his voice—it struck immediately to the 
-avonized feelings of the cottager, and convin- 
‘ced him that the person he now beheld was 
the stranger of his fancy, the EmMerr, the 
. patriot of his country He denied the charge 
ot trexsson with the most impassioned elo- 
‘quence ; he spoke warmly---and the tears 


ilies during the morning, and assembled each) sprang to his eyes, as he recalled the memory 
eioht in the cavern we have just descrided,|of the girl he loved, and whom he had given 
bet with such precaution, that they were ena-! up, in bis superior attachment to his country. 
bled to baffle the penetration of the soldiers, He wept—but be wept not for himself, and the 
who were stationed in compenies thronehout! tears thet bad never fallen for his own misfor- 
the country. ‘Phe troubles of leland in the} tunes, stele down his faded cheek, when he 
meanwhile raged with unabated energy ; pro-|rehected on’ the miseries he had entailed on 
scriptions followed proscripiions ; the scnti-| the poor associates of his rebellion. For him- 
ments of liberty were tortured into the lan | self he sought not pardon, but he supplicated 
guage of treason, and the English military op-| the mercy of the judge for the wretched he 
pressed the -unfortonate Lrish with the most| had misled, and conciuded with that affecting 
unexampled tyranny. ‘The whoie of the low-| appeal to posterity which can never be forgot- 
er classes on whom the yoke fell the heaviest,|ten ; * Let no man write my epitaph ; for as 


determined at Just to struggle for the recovery 
of their freedom, and wisely resolved to take 
the first opportunity of exerting their energies. 

On a gloomy nievhtin Autumn, they assem. 
bledin Thomas-street, Dublin, where they had 
previously deposited therr arme, and awaited 


no man who knows my motives dare vindicate 
‘hem, let not prejudice or ignorance asperse 
them ; but let them and me repose in obscu- 
rity and peace, and my tomb remain uninscri- 
bed, till other times and other men can do jus- 
tice to my character.” Even this appeal failed 
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of its effect: he was condemned as a treitor,/you think that the warrior who has braved 
and his execution was ordered for the ensuing | death in the field, fears to meet it on the scat: 
Monday. Many a bright eye was dimmed, | told 2” ‘The man, terrified by his indignant 
and many a gay heart felt a pang of commise-| countenance, hesitated to perform the office, 
ration, for the gallant patriot. jbut dashing the cap from him, tremblingly 

The evening before his death, while the| threw the cord around the neck of his victim. 
workmen were busy with the scaffold, and the | A deep silence in the mean time reigned thro’- 
din of their hammers sounded like a solemn}|out the mighty multitude that assembled to 
dirge for the dead, a young lady was ushered | witness the execution, broken at intervals by 
into his dungeon. It was the girl whom he;the muffled drums of the soldiers, the dull 
had so fondly loved, and who had now come 'o| sound of the death bell, or the distant roar of 
bid him her eternal farewell. He was leaning |aitiilery that announced the commencement 
in a melancholy mood, as she entered against} f the tragedy. At this moment the eyes of 
a window frame of his prison, and the heavy |the sufferer rested on the cottager, who by dint 
clanking of his chains smote dismally on her | of persuasion and artifice, had contrived to 
heart. The interview was bitterly affecting,| force himself opposite the scaffold. Emmeit 
and melted even the callous soul of the jailer : sighed as he beheid him, smiled fiintly m to- 
us for Emmetr himself, he wept, and spoke} ken of recognition, and pointing upwards, sig- 
little ; but as he pressed his bejoved in silence | nified that it would not be long before they 
to his bosom, his countenance betrayed his; should mect again in heaven. 
emotions. In a low voice half choaked by an-| Ali was now ready for the massacre ; the 
yuish, he besought her not to forget him ; he| Tope was adjusted, the sinking platform pre- 
reminded her of their former happiness, of! pared, and the ex cutioner waited oniy the fatal 
their early love, of the days long past of their) sign ll. It was given by the officer stationed 
childhood, and concluded by requesting her )0" the scaffold, and sooa the heavy trampiimng 
sometimes to visit the grave where his ashes|of the horse-guards, and the double roll of the 
mouidered, and thoush the world might re-| war drums, announced thet EmMery, the no- 
peat his name with scorn, to cling to his mem-| ble-minde 1 EmMerr, had at lasi cict with the 











ory with affection. 

At this instant the evening bell pealed from 
the neighboring church. LMMeErr started at 
the sound, and as he felt that this was the last 
time he should ever hear its dismal echoes, 
he folded his beloved suil closer to his heart, 
and bent over her sinking form, with eyes 
streaming with affection. he turnkey enter- 
ed at the moment ; ashamed of his weakness, 
he dashed the startling drops from his eyes, 
and a frown again jowered on his countenance, 
The man, meanwhile, approached to tear the 
lady from hisembraces. Overpowered by his 
teclings, he could make no resistance, but as 
he gloomily released her from his hold, gave 
her a miniature of himself and with this part- 
jug token of attachment. imprinted the last 
kiss of a dyiag man upon her lips. On gain- 
ing the door, she turned round, as if to weze 
once more on the object of her widowed iove. 
ife caught her eye as she retired—it was but 
for a moment, tne dungeon door swung back 
again on its rusty hinges, and as it closed sud- 
denly after her, informed him too surety that 
they had met for the last time on earth. 

With the carliest peep of dawn, namerous 
detachments of cavalry were seen parading the 
streets of Dublin, and a file of soldiers guarded 
the scaffold erected for the execution. As the 
heavy bell from the prison tolled out the ap- 
pointed hour, the criminal, array. dina deep 
suit of black, made his appearance on the plat- 
form. He bowed to the populace with seren- 
ity, but smiled with ineffable contempt, while 
the execulioner approached to draw the cap 
over his face. “ Away with your insulting 
mockery !” he passionately exclaimed. “ Do 


ifate of the brave. Peace be with his ashes and 
cternal solitude tothe spot where ne slumbers, 
ifbe has erred, let his errors be imputed to 
ithe more daring treasons of those doubly-dam- 
ned apostates, who have sacrificed every 
eral principie at the shrine of Mulocn = For 
higisell, ihe very turf that enshrouds him ts 
holy, and the night-blast that roars around the 
‘equiem to his memory. Though now neg- 
lected and forgotten, the time will come wheu 
‘his name shall be ennobled us the stars in heav- 
jen, and sireaw like a meteor through the dark 
ges of slavery and superstition. 
| On the conclusion of this affecting tragedy, 
the cottager, secure from the insignificant part 
‘he had acted in the rebellion, hastened to re- 
tu:n home. The scene he had so latcly witnes- 
ised, Instead of softening. had berdencd the nat- 
veal roughness of bis disposition, and poverty, 
jesugmented by despatr, and the difficulty of 
procuring sustenanue, dad inspired him with 
the feciings of ademon. Fle stopped an in- 
‘stunt on bis return to enter the cavern where 
he had been first seduced fiom his allegiance. 
ile thought of the murdered, while he viewed 
it, Of lis son-in law who hed died in the cause 
‘of liberty, and as he heard the hellow wind 
echo through the gloomy recess. and speak to 
his soul of utter desolation, a tear glistencd in 
his eye, and he wept—the ferocious hard heart- 
ed Irishman wept, and moved slowly onward 
to his cottage. It was dusk when he arrived, 
and the voice of wailing wes loud within. He 
entered. and beheld his wife, with a young wo- 
man seated by her side ; and his daughter, ihe 
chiud of bis pride, dying from positive ext- 
gence. After the death of her betrothed hu: 


js 
be 


j 
< 

' 

} 














68 


band, she had gradually drooped, and bowed 
her fair head towards the tomb, Life hence- 
forward was a scene of utter solitude; that 
light that shone on her path was vanished, and 
darkness encompassed it around. With a 
faint smile she held out her hand to her father. 
and then sunk back, exhausted, on her couch 
of straw. Unacquainted with the cause of her 
complaint, he turned to his wife for further in- 
formation, and was told in reply that neither 
herseif nor her danghter had eaten any thing 
for the last two days, for that every trifling 
sum they could procure had been devoted to 
medicine for their child. Her countenance 
darkened as she spoke, and with a ghastly grin 
of the most diebolical tendency, she drew her 
husband in silence from the room, and whis- 
pered in his ear that the young woman, who 
at that time lodged in their cottage, had sa- 
ved up a guinea while at service, and propo- 
sed that it should be appropriate) to them- 
selves Afiera long struggle between their 
horror at the idea of murder and their affec- 
tion for their child, they resoived to despatch 
the poor woman, and devote the spoils to the 
subsistence of themselves and daughter. At 
the dread hour of midnight they entered the 
room where the two females reposed on the 
sume miserable truck, and in order to ensure 
the destruciion of their victim, remarked that 
she was stationed nearest to the door, while 
their daughter slept contiguous to the cottage 
wall Having carefully ascertwined this point, 
they entered an adjoining apartment, and con- 
versed in an audible tone upon the way in 





effected. ‘The wretches removed thé appare: 
of their victim into the next apartment, and 
then returned to commit the corpse to the 
earth. Followed at a slight distance by the 
young woman, who boldly resolved to track 
their footsteps, they bore it swiftly from the 
house, and hastened to the grave that had been 
dug for its reception. The night was wild 
and tempestuous, and the thunder reverlera- 
ted in ten thousand echoes along the murky 
arch of heaven. The wind howlcd across the 
moor, and every succeeding gust spoke of un- 
relieved hoiror. Nota star was visible in the 
firmament, but all grew black and dismal, 
save where the lightning flash eradiated the 
landscape, and betrayed its uster desolation, 
The guilty couple felt the silent awe of the 
moment ; and as they stole quietly along with 
their bifeless burthe» hanging on their arms, 
listened with renewed affright to each passing 
whisper of the breeze. They had now reached 
the extreigity of the garden, and with paraly- 
zed hearts cast the corps into the burial place 
It sunk with a heavy sound into the grave, the 
face was turned upwards, and a sudden flash 
of lightning, as it shone full on the dead body, 
revealed the features of their daughter, of that 
child for whose sake the murder had been 
cominitted ! 

They were roused from their trance of agony 
by a deep-drawn sigh, and the sound of ap- 


proaching footsteps, and by the blue flashes ot 


lightning, and the dim light of their lantern, 
beheld a form clad in white approaching the 
spot where they were stationed. It proceed- 








which the murderous scheme should be exe- ed with slow and solemn steps, and when near- 
cuted. ily opposite the grave, beckoned them with 
in the meantime the young woman, roused! its hand to follow The conscience of the 
by the conversation, and overhearing the fre-| murderers instantly took the alarm, and sug- 
quent repetition of her name, listened in breath-| gested to their disordered imaginations that it 
less silence, and but too soon became acquaint. was the ghost of their slaughtercd victim.— 
ed with the proposed pian of murder. Not| Struck to the soul with the sight, ber past guilt 
a moment was to be lost ; she hastily changed | rushing full on her mind, the feelings of the 
places with her sleeping companion, and crept! mother were unequal to the struggle, she 
gently over by the cottage wail, which the pa-| gave one deep heart-rending groan, and dropt 
rents imagined was the corner that their child! dead on the body of her daughter, The fa- 
occupied. All was now silent, but in a few ther returned in a state of phrenzy to his cot- 
minutes the door of the room was lifted gent-' tage, was impeached on the evidence of the 
ly on its latch, and a head was thrust forwa:d | young woman, who had encountered them at 
‘The form advanced and was succeeded by an-| the grave, and was shortly afterwards execu- 
other, bearing a dark lantern in her hand —) ted for the murder. Betore he died, he con- 
They approached the bed in quiet, but in the| fessed the share he had taken in the rebellion. 
agitation of their movements the light was aa and the nature of his connection with EMmert, 
tinguished, The young woman continued in but solemnly persisted in affirming that he 
the most fearful suspense, and could distinct- | was driven to rebellion and to murder by the 
ly hear the sharpening of the murderous wea-' miseries of his country, and the unexampled 
pon, and see its blade glittering im the dark- indigence of his own family. 
ness of the room. In an instant it was drawn| The spot where he lies buried may still be 
across the throat of the victim,—it cut with a seen, but is now generally avoided as the resi- 
keen edge. wizzed while it separated the arte-| dence of unholy spirits. It stands at a slight 
ries, and the blood welled in a purple tide) distance from the main road, and is embosom- 
from the wound. The hollow death-rat-|ed on one side by a dark wood, and on the oth 


tie followed, the sinews of the bocy became)er by the black moors of Galway. it is known 
contracted with convulsions, and a long deep|as the grave where the Murderer reposes ; 
sigh announced that the midnizAt murder was! and liberalkminded people, when they shudder 
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at the chimes of him who sleeps beiow, curse! \Ve however passed our time very agreeably 
4 in the bitterness of their hearts, the apostate: |from one o’clock in the morning till two in 
. who caused such guilt by the miseries they/the afternoon, visiting the mountiin. We 
have entailed on their country. |were even so happy, that the clouds, which 
—— enpennenapecememene | COVErcd the greatest part of it, dispersed to- 
THE TRAVELLER. | wards the evening, and procured us the most 
— —— _ ,extensive prospect imaginable. 
: ** He travels and expatiates as the bee | The mountain is something above 5000 feet 
** Fyrom flower to flower, so he from landto land.” {,. e ; 
hi Satan _'___} high, and separates at the top into three points, 
oF TILB VOLCANOES IN ICELAND, AND pARYicu-{|0f which that in the middle is the highest.— 
LARLY MOUNT HECLA. The most inconsiderable part of the mountain 
Upon our arrival in Iceland, on the 28th of consists of lava, the rest is ashes, with hard 
August, 1772, we saw a prospect before us, solid stones thrown from the craters, together 
which, though not pleasing, was uncommon| With some pomice-stones, of which we found 
and surprising. Whatever presented itself to| OMly 4 small piece, with a little native sulphur. 
our view bore the marks of devastation ; and| 4 description of the various kinds of stones to 
our eyes, accustomed to behold the pleasing be found here would be too prolix, and parily 
coasts of England and Scotland, now only saw | Unintelligible. : 
the vestiges of the operation of a fire heaven| Amongst many other craters or openings, 
:nows how ancient ! | four were peculiarly remarkable ; the first, the 
The description of a country, where, quite | lava of which takes the form of stacks of 
close to the sea, you perceive almost nothing | Cilmneys, half broken down; another from 
but the cragyy cliffs vitrified by fire, and where which water had streamed ; a third, all the 
the eye loses itself in high and rocky moun- | Stones of which were red as brick ; and lastly, 
:ains, covered with eternal snow, cannot pos-|M€ from which the lava had burst forth in a 
sibly produce such emotions, as at first sight| Steam, and was divided at some distance into 
might entirely prepossess the thinking specta-| three arms. 
tor. It is true, beauty is pleasing both to our| _} have said before, that we were not so hap- 
eyes and eur thoughts, but wonderful nature|PY @8 to see Hecla vomit fire. But there were 
often makes the most lasting impressions. sufficient traces of its burning inwardly : for, 
We cast anchor not far from the dwelling-| 0" the upper half of it covered with snow four 
place of the celebrated Sturleson, where we) five inches deep, we frequently observed 
found two tracks of lava, of which the last in| SPOts without any snow; and on the highest 
particular was remarkable, since we found| Point; where Farenheit’s thermometer was 
there, besides a large field covered with lava,| 4° 19 the air, it rose to 153" when It was set 
which must have been liquid in the highest de- down onthe ground ; and in some little holes 
eree, whole mountains of turf. Chance had| it Was so hot, that we could no longer observe 
directed us exactly to a spot, on which we the heat with a small pocket thermometer. it 
ould better than on any part of Iceland,|!8 net known whether, since the year 169.5, 
consider the operations of a fire, which had| Hecla has been burning, till 1770, when it be- 
laid waste a tract of sixty or seventy miles.—|§#0 to vomit flames on the Ist of April, burnt 
We spent several days here in examining eve-| fora long while, and destroyed the country 
-y thing with so much the more pleasure, as|™4ny miles round. In December, 1771, some 
we found ourselves, as it were,in a new world,| ames likewise proceeded from it; and the 
We had now seen almost all the effects of| People in the neighborhood believed it wou. 
a volcano, except the crater from which the} 2€8in to burn again very soon, as they pretend 
lire had proceeded.. In order, therefore, to|® have observed that the rivers thereabouts 
examine this likewise, we undertook a jour-|@"¢ drying up. It is believed that this pro- 
ney of twelve days, to mount Hecla itseif.— ceeds from the mountain’s attracting the wa- 
We travelled about 300 miles over an uninter- | tT and 1s considered as a certain sign of au 
rupted track of lava, and gained the pleasure of| '™Pending eruption. Da. Proit. 
being the first who ever gained the summit of 7 a 
this cubeeent volcano. 4 The cause that no WISCELLANEOUS. | 
one had been there before, is partly founded “ Variety we still pursue, ~ 
in superstition, and partly in the extreme diff- “* In pleasure seek for something new.” 
ulty of the ascent, before the last eruption of} nn 
nie. There was not one of our company who PHE PROPHETIC DEW-DROPS. 
did not wish to have his clothes a little singed,| A delicate child, pale and prematurely wise, 
only for the sake of seeing Hecla in a blaze ;| was complaining on a hot morning, that the 
and we almost flattered ourselves with this} poor dew-drops had been too hastily snatched 
hope, for the bishop of Shallholt had informed] away, and not allowed to glitter on the flowers, 
us by a letter, in the night between the 5th and| uke other happier dew-drops,* that live the 
6th September, the day before our arrival, that] whole night through, and sparkle in the moon- ‘ 
flames had proceeded from it; but now the| light and through the morning, and on towards / 
mountain was more quiet than we wished.—!noon-day : * The sun (said the child) has chas- 



































———————————————————————————— ———— 











& > 
’ %) ’ 
9 ai 
i | 
‘ r 
J , 
cit 
{ 
wl "e 
4 
te 
% 
* 
a 4 
im! 





iW 


ed them away with his heat—or swallowed 
them up in his wrath.”—Soon after came a 
rain and a rain-bow ; whereupon his father 
pointed upwards —“See,(said he) there stand 
thy dew-drops gloriously re-set—a glittering 
jewelry, in the heavens, and the clownish foot 
tramples onthemnomore. By this, my child, 
thou art taught that what withers upon earth 
blooms again in Heaven.” Thus the father 
spoke, and knew not that he spoke, prefigura- 
tive words, for soon after, the delicate child, 
with the morning brightness of his early wis- 
dom, was exhaled like a dew-drop into heav- 
en. 


* Ifthe dew is evaporated immediately upon the sun 
rising, rain and storm follow in the afternoon; but if it 
stays and glitters a long time after the sun rise; the day 
ensutinues fair. 


ANECDOTE. 


A few weeks ago a blacksmith at Cambray 
proposed marriage to a young mantaumaker, 
to whom he had long paid his attentions. Be- 
tng a good looking youth, his offer was accept- 
ed, the notary sent for, and the martiage con- 
tract drawn up; but one of the articles not 
happening to please the lady, she expressed 
her disapprobation with so much asperity, that 
the son of Vulcan taking her by the arm, led 
her to the door, declaring he was determined 
not to marry a spilfire.— The notary complain- 
ed of having been called on to no purpose. 
“ Stay awhile,” says the Cambrasian, “ I'll 
try and finda wife,” and immediately departed. 
While going along the ramparts he met a pret- 
ey servant girl, wiih whom he commenced the 
following conversation :—-* Are you good tem- 
pered?” “Oh, yes, you may inquire of my 
mistress.” “™ Are you prudent?” “ I have 
never yet had a sweetheart,” “™ Are you in- 
clined to marry?” “ Yes, if I find a man to 
my liking.”"—“* What do you thing of me?” 
Oh, you are very well.” “ Come along with 
me, then; the contract is ready ; we have on- 
ly to sign it.” “ Stop at least till I have put 
myself en toilette,” “ No, no, you will do very 
well as you are ; and J em afraid the netary will 
be out of patience. Apropos, what is your 
name?” Annette” “ And mine Francis 
tuke my arm, and let us make haste.” They 
arrived at the house together, signed the con- 
tract, and in a few days were married; and we 
are assured this singular union has not once 
been troubled by a dispute. 


—_--- 


An old gentleman fell in love with a young 
jady nimed Page. In the ball room the lody 
dropped her Giove ; instantly he took it up, 
and his address was in presenting it— 

If from glove you take the letter G, 

Then glove makes love, which I devote to thee. 
HER ANSWER. 

And if from Page you take the letter P, 

"Shen Page makes age, and that won’s do for me. 








REPROOF TO SLEEPERS. 

It is related of Lassenius, chaplain to the 
Danish court, that, perceiving the greater purt 
of his audience to be asleep while he was 
preaching, he suddenly stopped, pulled a shut- 
ile-cock from his pocket, and began io play 
with it in the pulpit. In a short time, every 
body was lively, and looking to the pulpit with 
the greatest astonishment. He resumed his 
discourse saying, “* when I announce to you 
sacred and important things, you are not asha- 
med to go to sleep ; but when I play the fool 
you are all eye and ear.” 


——s 


A SAD REFLECTION. 

The keen wind of the mountain shakes the 
tattered garment of the care-worn traveller as 
he bends before the storm ; but the peiting of 
the tempest impedes not his course. Hope 
animates his mind; his home is present to his 
view ; domestic affection cheers his heart, and 
the expected smile of welcome gives vigor to 
his limbs. In fancy he beholds the cheerful 
blaze on his cottage hearth, and his steps 
quicken, but the whirlwind arises, and the for- 
est oak trembles to its root. The blue light- 
ning darts across the blackened horizon, and 
the shrieks of dismay are heard from afar. He 
reaches the threshold of his clay built cot; all 
within is silent as the grave—for there the 
partner of his cares lies a stiffened corpse. 
The gloom of despair shivers at his heart; he 
sinks on the earth and rises no more. 

‘Thus the mind meets adversity, buffets its 
keen strokes, and becomes vigorous by exer- 
tion; till one piercing shaft drives hope from 
the breast, and the heart sinks oppressed at the 
saddened prospect; but sorrow will have an 
end and the grave is the refuge of despair. 


COMIMUNICATIONS. 


FOR THE RURAL REPOSITORY. 
No. V. 
‘* Mysterious woman! Be mine the task 
*« To scan your virtues and reprove your faults.” 

We have said that females of the present 
day are deficient in intellectual improvement. 
The charge, we admit, is a serious one, and in 
our opinion not enurely gratuitous. Hadit 
been, neither common prudence, nor our sense 
of propriety would have suffered us to make 
it. In our former numbers, assuming the po- 
sition as true, we have pointed out some gene- 
ral reasons for the low standard of female at- 
tainment. It will now be our object to offer 
some proof in favor of our assumption. The 
evidence we shall adduce will be drawn from 
personal observations and illustrated by ex- 
amples taken from real life. 

That females are deficient in intellectual cul- 
tivation and mental improvement, may be in- 
ferred from the general tenor of their conver- 
sation —-Conversation is the mirror of the 
mind, and although like that indispensable ap- 
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pendage of a lady’s drawing room, it may be 
incumbered with artificial ornaments, it gen- 
erally reflects its image in just and true colors. 
Nothing affords such facilities for forming a 
correct estimate of the intellectual attainments 
as familiar unaffected intercourse— Woman, 
on her first acquaintance, never appears just 
as she really is—cunning and artifice, which 
custom and education have rendered familiar, 
shroud her real character in a thousand false 
colors, 
‘¢ Which lead to bewilder, and dazzle to blind.” 


But upon more familiarity, the veil of mys- 
tery with which maidenly reserve had invested 
her, is gradually thrown off, and she appears 
in her true light—Neither her attainments or 
her virtues are to be estimated by her strict 
propriety of conduct in a ball-room, or by her 
shrewd remarks, or her talent at witty repar- 
tee at an evening levee. On such occasions, she 
too often plays the Jackdaw and appears in bor- 
rowed plumes. Her invincible desire to please 
and attract admiration, united with a sort of 
natural coquetry throw the mildew of affecta- 
tion over her language and conduct. But it is 
inthe calm quiet of the domestic circle, where 
factitious decorations are laid aside—and “ in| 
that familiar interchange of soul and senti- 
ment” which forbids disguise—that conversa- 
tion, like the unruffled surface of the lake, re- 
flects in just proportion every cbject within its 
embrace. 

To what advantage will the femalesin this 
vicinity appear (and we certainly consider them | 
a fair and honorable representation of their} 
sex,) when viewed through this medium.—| 
Call upon them to spend an evening in social | 
conversation you are received, it is true, with| 
a good degree of cordiality—but are too often 
encountered with a formidable array of the) 
numerous niceties of affected attention and ce-| 
remonious punctilio. The common civilities| 
of politeness being interchanged, and the usual | 
preliminaries past, the farce commences. The 
state of the weather is generally the first topic’ 
introduced and is commented upon with all 
the prophetic accuracy ofan Alimanack maker. 
Itis usually very pleasant or very gloomy— 
too warm for some anc too cold for others, ac- 
cording to their respective temperaments. 
This, by a natural association leads to a discus- 
sion of the great varieties in the human char- 
acter, an opportunity, which the fair champions 
seldom suffer to escepe, without giving the 
most convincing proof of their extreme tender- 





ness and effeminacy. and without endeavouring | 


to persuade themselves and others, that they 
are really too delicate 
‘¢ For the winds of heaven to breath upon—” 
The common occurrences of the day next 
passinreview. The most trivial incidents are 
enumerated with the minutest accuracy and 
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occurrences, and dwell with direful apprehen- 
sions upon the appearance of a comet or the 
falling ofa star. This medley of innocent prat- 
tle however soon becomes exhausted, and they 
are reduced to the alternative,either of remain- 
ing silent, which is highly indecorous, or of 
“ talking scandal” a practice nerfectly con- 
sistent with custom if not with a strict sense of 
nropriety. They freely pass their censures 
upon those of our sex, who (according to their 
views) are not sufficiently punctilious in their 
attentions toward them, and hurl their invec- 
tives against those of their own, who may hap- 
pen to vie with them in personal charms, or be 
their competitors for admiration. ‘They wan- 
tonly ridicule every peculiarity, censure with 
unrelenting severity the most pardonable foi- 
bles, and sometimes display their ability at dis- 
gusting mimicry,and ridiculous burlesque— At 
length the pantomime closes and the dramatis 
personae disperse. 

In this mannerevening after evening is spent, 
without in the least degree refining the feelings 
or improving the heart, and without rc flecting 
for a moment upon any subject worthy the at- 
tention of a rational being. It is certainly just 
to infer, that that mind which never communi- 
cates valuable ideas to others,can have but few, 
if any of its own. It is not occasional light and 
frivolous conversations we censure,this is some- 
times useful and pleasing and gives a zest to 
more solid and rational amusement. But what 
excites our pity and meets our animedversion, 
is the melancholy situation of that individual 
who makes herself the sport of every casualty, 
who, having never disciplined her mind to 
thought and serious reflection, has no sources 
of amusement within her own breast to beguile 
the vacant and solitary hours that obtrude them- 
selves upon domestic life, to render existence 
tolerable, is condemned to fly the giddy round 
of senseless pleasures— 

* Pleasing to no one, aud by nothing pleased.” 


OBSERVATOR. 
SUMMARY. 


Hatters.—The city of Philadelphia with a population 
of 13,000 taxables, contains 56 master Aalters. The 
borough of Reading with not quite 1000 taxables, eon- 
tains 66 master hatters. 








Earthquake.—The citizegs of Florence, (Alab.) and 
its vicinity, experienced a severe shock of an earthquake, 
on Sunday morning, the 22d ult. It was supposed by 
many to have lasted at least a minute. 


Culture of Tea.—Mr. George Wallace, who lives at 
Braddock Fields, writes to the American Farmer, that 
he has raised, during the present season, a cousiderabl 
quantity of the Hyson ‘Tea Plant. 

MARRIED, 

In this city, on the 30th inst. by the Rev. Richard 
Carrique, Mr. Ceres E. Bunner,to Miss CaTHERINE 
Ho.LMeEs, both of this city. 





detailed with an air of importance. They af- 
fect wonder and surprise at the most ordinary 


At Claverack, on the same day, by the Rev. Mr. Geb- 
thard, Mr. Jonn Bruce of Livingston, to Miss Pamrra 
|. Coorer of this city. 

















* Man sees 
Not thro’ the thin partition of an hour.".—Youne. 
I've seen at morn a stainless sky, 
A heaven as blue as beauty’s eye ; 
But long ere noon destruction’s form 
Was riding on the whirlwind storm. 


Mee seen the bark with snowy sail 
Ride proudly on the swelling gale ; 

I've turn’d again—the mountain wave 
Was wreathing o'er her coral grave 


I've seen the gay and laughing bride, 
With health and splendour at her side , 
i've look’d again—the wedding ring 
Was wrapt in death’s cold covering 


I've seen the hero’s tyrant brow 
Evviron’d with the laure) bough ; 
But ah! oblivion’s sable pall 
Has dimio’d the blooming coronal. 


And such is life—a thanging scene— 
Its blisses ** few, and far between :” 

To-day the sunshine of delight— 
‘To-morrow, wretchedness and night. 


Ifow many bards have sung of youth, 
When all was novelty and truth; 
And deck’d in garb of fairy dress, 
Its days of light and loveliness. 


Reverse the picture—time will show 
Its flitting shades of joy and wo; 
And though its smiles are bright to-day, 
To-morrow sees them fade away. 
—_ 
FROM THE MINERVA, 
THE OUTLAW’S BRIDE. 


Oh Mary, say you'll be my bride, 
And ever true to me remain; 

Lhough shame and sorrow should betide, 
‘Youll share my sorrow and my shame. 
But thou must be devoid of pride, 

Who would become an outlaw’s bride. 


Yet would vot such an angel's mind 
A wreiched outlaw’s ways reclaim, 
Ani turn his thoughts above to find 
Kelief from heaven, from guilt and shame - 
‘l'hen, Mary, be my ange! guide, 
Aud deign to be an outlaw’s bride. 


To guilt allied, I'm sure such worth 
W ould turn my thoughts to think on heaven, 
‘To think on her whose faithful troth 
So oft aud sweetly has bven given, 
‘Then, Mary, be my angel guide, 
And deign to be an outlaw’s bride. 
RINALDO, 
- — 
BACHELOR BOB. 
‘Twas Batchelor Bob, who swore never to wed, 
And call'd on his hearers to hear what he said, 
I'hat if ever he took to his bosom a wife, 


‘Vhen his friencs might pat down he had quilted 
thes life. 


eee en ES oe 





| 
‘ 
| 
q 
| 
| 


‘ 
; 














| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Bob kept to his word till fuil sixty @r more, 
When a girl young and fair, one he'd ne’er sees 
before, 
Took a fancy to Bob—or to Bob’s heavy purse- 
And woo'd till he took her * for better for worse.’ 
On the day that Bob made this fair damsel hu 
bride, 
The tidings like wildfire spread far and wide, 
Half the parish were up in amaze and uproar ; 
And thus was found written upon the church door. 
‘* Ah reader! well may you look serious and sob— 
“ This morning departed poor Bachelor Bob .” 
— 
A RETORT, 
Cries Sylvia to a Reverend Dean 
** What reason can be given, o 
Since Marriage is a holy thing, 
There's no such thing in Héaven.” 


“ There are no women,” he replied ; 
She quick returned the jest, 

‘© Women there are, but I’m afraid 
They cannot find a Priest.” 








Answer to PUZZLES in our last. 


Puzz.¥ 1.—Because they communicate their infer 
mation to the town, as soon as they are fo//’d. 
Puzz_E 11.—Because he is in grease, 
Puzzve 11.—He rings a belle (bel!.) 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
It is as high as all the stars, 
No well was ever dug so low ; 
It is in age, five thousand years, 
But was not made an hour ago 
It is as wet as water is, 
No red-hot iron e’er was drier; 
As dark as night, as cold as ice, 
Shines like the sun, and burns like fire 
No soul, nor body to consume, 
No fox more cunning, dunce more du}! 
’Tis not on earth, ‘tis in this room, 
Hard as a stone and soft as woo! 
*Tis of no colour, but of snow, 
Outside and inside blaek as ink ; 
All red, all yellow, green and blue, 
This moment you upon it think. 
In every noise, this strikes your ear, 
"Twill soon expire, “twill ne’er decay 
Dees always in the light appear, 
And yet was never seen by day. 
Than the whole earth it bigyer is, 
Than a smal! pin’s point, it is less ; 
I'l) tell you ten times what it is, 
Yet after all yvu shall not guess. 
*Tis in your mouth, ‘twas never nigh, 
Where’er you look, you see it stili ; 
"Twill make you laugh, ‘twill make you cry, 
You feel it plain touch what you will 
; 1. 
Why is a needle like the Alphabet ? 
11}. 
Why is a culprit at the whipping post like the eye : 
Iv. 
Why is General La Fayette’s mouth like a we). 
finished house. 
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